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The JhLiJtorie 

Jalf. You rogue, heere’s lime in tliis facke too,therc is no-» 
tiling but rogery to befound in villanous man, yet a covvardc is 
vvorie then a cup offacke with lime in it. A villanous coward. 
Go thy way es old lack e,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood b e not forgot vpon the face of the earth , then am /a 
fhotten herring : there hues not three good men vnhang’d in 
England,and one of them isfat,andgrowes old, God help the 
while, a badworld /fay, l would / were a weauer, 1 could fing 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ fay ftill. 

• P rin, How now.VVollacke, what mutter you? 

E»/, Akings fonnehf / doe not bcatthcc out of thy kingdom 
with a dagger oflath, and driue all thy lubiects afore thee like a 
flock of wilde geefe, He ncuer weare haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Vrin. W hy you horefon round-man .what’s the matter? 
Falf Are you not a cowardeJ aunl’vvcre me to that, and 
Poyncs there. 

P oin. Zoundcs ye fat paunch, and yc call me cowarde,by the 
Lord,ilc ftab thee. 

F alf. /call thee cowarde’ile fee thee damndc ere / call thee 
coward,but / would giue a thoufand pound / couldc runne as 
fhft as thou canlf,Y ou arc ftraight cuoughin thefhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc : call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon (itch backing; giue nice them that will 
face me; giue°mea cup offacke.I am a rogue jf/drunkc to day. 
p r ln. O villain, thy lips arc fcarfe wip’t fince thou druk’ftlalt. 
F alf All is one for that. H e drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards, thill fay I. _ 

Pr/'». What’s the matter? 

Falf What’s the mattcr?there be foure of vs here hauc tane 
a thouland pound this day morning, 

Vrin. Where is it, Iacke, where is it > 
p alf Where is it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poore 

foure of ys, 

Pr/». What,?, hundred, man ? , 

l nlf, I am a rogucyf / were not at halfc fword,with a douzen 
of them two houres together. I haue fcap t by myracle, I a ' n 
eight times chruft through the doublet, foure through the o e. 



of Henry the fourth, 

my buckler cut through and through, my fvvordc hack‘t like a 
• hand-law, eccefignum. I ncuer dealt better fincel was a man, ai 
would not do. A plague ofall covvards,let them fpeake, if they 
fpeake more orleffc then trueth,thcy are viUains,and the lonnc# 
ofdarkcnellc. 

Cad. Speake.lirs, how was it > 

We foure let vpon fome douzen. 

Fal. Sixeteene,at lead, my Lord* 

J{ofs , And bound them. 

Veto, No, no, they were noth ound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, cucry man of them, or I 
am a lew elle,aud Ebrevv lew. 

pffs, A s wc were lharing, fome fixe or feuen fie/h men fc* 
vpon vs. 

Fat. And vnbound the reft,andxhen eomein theothcr, 

Vrin. What, fought ye with them all? 

F<j/. All? /know not whatye call all: but if I fought not with 
Jiftie-of them, /am a bunch ofradifh ; if there were not two or 
"three and fiftie vpon poorc oidelacke, then am l no two leg’d 
creature. 

P rin, Pray God , you haue not murthered fome oftliem. 

Fal, Nay .that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two lam furc /haue paied, two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, Ipitin my face; call mehorie; 
thou knowell myolde warder here /lay, and thus/ bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

P rin. What, foure ? thou (ay d’lt buttwo,eucnnow. 

tat. Foure,Hal, I told thee foure. 

Vein, I, I, he faid, foure. 

Fal. Thefefoure came all afront, and maincly thruft at me; 
I made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
target, thus. 

Prin. S euen? why there were but foure,enen now. 

Fal. In Buckrom. 

Voynet. /, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 

F at. Seuen,by thefe liiks,or / am a villainc clfe. 

Prince, Prcthee let him alone,we lhall hauc more anon. 

Fal, D o eft thou heare me,Hal ? 
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